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i walls cried anothqr What sort ot-

tttfT talk Is this for a public Inn 1
1 Shall It be a litany my good

clerk shouted a third or would a
hymn be good enough to serve

The jongleur had put down his harp
In high dudgeon Am I to be
preached to by a child he cried
staring across at Alleyne with an in
flamed and angry countenance Is a

ftongueffair from Tweed to Trent and have
twice been named aloud by the High
Court of the Minstrels at Beverly I
shall sing no more tonight

Nay but you will so said one of
toe laborers 1111 Dame Eliza bring
u stoup of your best to Will to clear
his throat Go forward with thy song

I and if our girl faeed clerk does not
love it he can take to the road and go
whence he came

Xay but not too fast broke In
Hordle John There are wordsmylittlereproof he having gone early Into the
cloisters anti seen little of the rough
ways and words of the world Yetc
there Is truth In what he says for as
you know well the song was not of
the cleanest I shall stand by him
therefore and be shall neither be put
out on the rond nor shall his ears be
offended Indoors

Indeed your high and ralctyyeomenhnc
By the Virgin said a second I

think that you may both chance to
find yourselves upon the road before
longAnd

so belabored as to be scarce
able to crawl along It cried a third

Nay I shall gol I shall go said
Alleyne hurriedly as Hordle John be
pan to roll up his sleeves and bare
an arm like a leg of mutton I would
not have you brawl about meJcountJ

they have more tow on their distaffllthan they know how to spin Stand

spaceRoth l
had risen from their bench and Dame
Eliza and the travelling doctor had
flung themselves between the two
parties with soft words and soothing
gestures when the door of till Pled
Merlin was flung violently open and
time attention of the wasndrawnnewcomer who had burst so uncere-
moniously upon the-
me CIIA1TBII IV l

lIe was a middlesized man of most so
hemassive and robust build with an

arching chest und extraordinary
broudth of shoulder Ills shaven face
was as brown as a hazelnut tanned
and dried by the weather with harsh
wellmarked features which were not
Improved by a long white scar which
stretched from the corner of his left up

nostril to the angle of the Jaw Ills
eyes were bright and searching with to
something of menace and of authority
In their quick glitter and his mouth
was frm set and hard as befitted one
who was wont to set his face against
danger A straight sword by his sidelllyand a pnluted longhow Juttlnc over j

his shoulder proclaimed his profession
while his scarred brlgandlne of chainy
mail and his dlutod steel cap showed
tint he was no holiday soldier but one
who wns oven now fresh from the
war A white surcoat with the Lion
of Ft George In red upon the centre
covered his broad breast while a
sprig of newplucked broom at the
side of his headgear gave a touch of-

f

IltDLgayety and grace to illS grim war
woru equipment

petite IB frightened said he
Ah cest 1amour 1amour Curse
this trick of French which will stick
to my throat I must wash It out
with some good English ale By my
hilt camarades there Is no drop of
French blood In my body and I am a
true bowman Samkln Aylward i

by name and I tell you mes amis that
it warms my very heartroots to set
my feet on the dear old land once

more When I came off the galley at
Hythe this very day I down on my
bones and I kissed the good brown
earth as I kiss thee now ma belle for
It was eight long years since I had
seen it The very smell of It seemed
life to me But where are my six ras ¬

cals Hola there En avant
At the order six men dressed as

common drudges mat ed solemnly
Into the room each bearing a huge
bundle upon his head They formed In
military line while the soldier stood
Jn front of them with stern eyes

off their several packages
Number onea French featherbed

with the counterpanes of white
sandell said he

Here worthy sir answered the
first of the bearers laying a great
package down In the corner

Number twoseven ells of red
Turkey cloth and nine ells af cloth of
gold Put lt down bythe 0therGood
darner1 I prytheo each ot theseofw

Genoan velvet with twelve ells of
purple silk Thou rose 1 there IIn
dirt on the hem Thou hast brushed
It against some wall coqulnl

Not I most worthy sir cried the
carrier shrinking away from the fierce
eyes of the bowman-

I say yes dog By the three kings
I have seen a man gasp out his
breath for less Had you gone
through the pain and unease that I
have done to earn these things you
would be at more care I swear by my
ten finger bones that there Is not one of
them that hath not cost Its weight In
French blood Four a Incenseboat
a ewer of silver a gold buckle and a
cope worked In pearls I found them

at the Church of St DenisI
In the harrying of Narbonne and I
took them away with me lest they
fall Into the hands f the wicked
Fivea cloak of fur turned up with
minever a gold goblet with stand and
cover and a box of rosecolored sugar
See that you lay them together Slx
a box of moneys three pounds of Lit
mouslne goldwork n pair of boots
silver tagged and lastly a store of
naplng linen So the tally Is com ¬

plete Here Is a groat apiece and you
may go

Go whither worthy sir asked one
of the carriers

Whither To the devil If ye will
What Is It to me Now ma belle to
supper A pair of cold capons a mor
tress of brawn or what you will with
n flask or two of the right Gascony I
have crowns In my pouch my sweet
and I mean to spend them Bring In
wine while the food Is dressing Bu
vons my brave lads You shall each
empty a stoup with me

Here was an offer which the com-
pany

¬

In an English Inn at that or
any other date are slow to refuse The
flagons were regathered and came
back with the white foam dripping
over their edges Two of the wood ¬

men and three of the laborers drank
their portions off hurriedly and troop-
ed

¬

oft together for their homes were
distant and the hour late The others
however drew closer leaving the
place of honor to the right of the glee
man to the freehanded newcomer He

thrown off his steel cap and his
and had placed them withihis sword his quiver and his i

longbow on the top of his varied
heap of plunder In the corner Now
with his thick and somewhat bowed
legs stretched In front of the blaze his
green Jerkin thrown oven and a great
quart pot In his corded fist he looked
the picture of comfort and ¬

lon ahln His hardset face had soft-
ened

¬

and the thick crop of crisp brown
curls which had been hidden by his
helmet grew low upon his massive

He might have been forty years
age though hard toll and harder

pleasure had left their trim marks
upon his features Alleyne sat star ¬

ing with open eyes at a type of man
strange and so unlike any whom
had met Men had been good ot

had been bad In his catalogue but
here was a man who was fierce one
Instant and gentle the next with n
curse on his lips and a smile In his
eye What was to bo made of such a I
man as that

It chanced that the soldier looked
and saw the questioning glance

which the young clerk threw upon
him He raised his flagon and drank

him with n merry flash of his whltn
teethA Is

tol mon garcon he cried Hast
surely never seen a manatarms that
thou shouldst stare so

I never have said Alleyne frank ¬

though I have oft heard talk of
their deeds

By my hilt cried the other If
ou were to cross the narrow sea you

would flnd them as thick as bees at n
teehole Couldst not shoot n holt down
any street of Bordeaux I warrant but
you would pink archer squire or
knightAnd

where got you all those pretty
things naked Hordle John pointing-
at tin heap In the corner be

Where there Is UK much more wait

AGAINST

BWheregood wage and where he need look upon
no man OH his paymaster but Just
reach his hand out and help himself
Aye it Is a goodly and a proper life
And here I drink to mine old comrades
and the saints be with them A use IpainiI

tour and the Company
Sir Latour and the White

Company shouted the travev MS

draining oft their goblets
Well quaffed mes braves It foryouhave i

angebringstavetWell drink altogetherJAndJIllwIJ

He roared out the catch in a harsh
unmusical voice and ended with a I
shout of laughter I trust th t I am
a better bowman than a
said he I

rethinks I have some remembrance
of the lilt the glepman

stringsHoping
offence most holy slrwlth a vicious
snap at Alleyne and with the kind
permit of the company I will venturevMany I

leyne Edricksori emedto see that
c

stranger and more stirring were soon
to crowd upon him The fat redfaced
gleeman tho listening group the arch ¬

er with upraised finger beating In time
to the music and the huge sprawling
figure of Honlle John all thrown Into
red light and black shadow by the
flickering fire in the centre memory
was to come often lovingly back to It

At the time he was lost In admiration

jongleurdisguised
strings and the lusty hearty fashion
in which he trolled out his little ballad
of the outland bowmen which ran in
some such fashion as this

What of the bowEnglondOf
The wood of English bows

So men who are freeyewtrllAIIII tree grows

What of the cordEnglootlA
A rord thnt bowmen lovejacksTo

And the land where the hemp was wove

What of the shaftlandABarbed and trim and truetogetherTo
And the land where the gray goose flew

What of the menEnglandTheyeomenThefellyouTotrueAnd dwell

Well sung by my hilt shouted the
archer In high delight Many a
night have I heard that song both In
the old wartime and after In the days
of the White Company when Black
Simon of Norwich would lend the
stave and four hundred of the best
bowmen that ever drew string would
come roaring In upon the chorus I
have seen old John Hawkwood the
same who has led halt the company
Into Italy stand laughing In his beard
as he heard It until his slates rattled
again But to get the full smack of-
t ye must yourselves be English bow

men and bo far off upon an outland
soilIt passes me he cried how all
you lusty follows can bide scratching
your backs at home when there are
such doings over the seas Look at
me what have I to do It Is but the
eye to the cord the cord to the shaft
and the shaft to the mark There Is
the whole song of It

And the wage asked a laborer
You see what the wage brings he

answered I eat of the best I treat
my friend and I ask no friend to
treat me I clan n silk town upon
my girls back Never a knights lady
shall be better betrlmmed and be
trlnketed How of all that mon gar-
con And how of the heap of trifles
that you can see for yourselves In
yonder corner They are from the
South French every one upon

have been making war By my hilt
camarades I think that I may let myc
plunder speak for Itself

Though there may be pence between
our own provinces and the French
yet within the marches of France
there Is always war for the country

much divided against Itself and is
furthermore harried by hands of flayo
ers skinners Bra bacons tardvenus
and the rest of them When every
mans grip Is on his neighbors throat
and every flvesousplece of n baron Is tmarching with turk of drum to fightt
whom he will It would be a strange
thing If five hundred brave English
boys could not pick up n living Now
thnt Sir John Hawkwood hath sons
with the East Anglian lads and the
Nottingham woodmen Into the STV
Ice of the Marquis of Montferrnt to
fight against the Lord of Milan there
are but tenscore of ua 1tpt T

able to bring some back with me tohfill the ranks of the
iti

JOHN HIM ACROSS THE ROOM SO THAT HIS HEAD CRACKED THE WALL
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y the tooth of Peter It would be a
thing If I could not muster many-

a Hamptonshlre man who would be
ready to strike In under the red flag
of St George and the more so If Sir
Nigel Lorlng of Crlstchurch should
don hauberk once more and take the
lend of us

Ah you would Indeed be in luck
then quoth the woodman tor It Is
said that setting aside the prince and
mayhap good old Sir John Chandos
there was not In the whole army a
man of such tried courage-

It Is sooth every of it the archer
answered I have seen him with
these two eyes In a stricken field and
never did a man carry himself better
Mon Dlcu yes ye would not credit it

look at him or to hearken to his
voice but from the sailing from

down to the foray to arts and
that is clear twenty ears them was
not n skirmish onfall sally bushmentwasInfroClaudewilttnkeand there is the more chance that he
will If I bring one or two likely mennt my heels What say you woodmanataThe forester shook his head I have
wife and child at Emery gown quothsuchaYou then young jair iuik d the

Coo

1 I itit >
t jjt

11

N
CJtD t 1 sfll

11
11111111

11111
1

1I

rur a tya< 6ew-

dae

t

A

wantArbuckles1

sold only in scaled packages and never

scoopA ¬cotfeecoffeeIiiiitselC1mighwellimplicitlyBut
He mayk something about coffee

He thinkpassHe1

dont knowifOU did it would nothebuysroasterItaboutgrocerPerhaps
Where do they get their coffee
Where does it come from
Whose hands touched it last
Where had they beenbythea man expert by years of practical ex ¬

perience to select sound sweet green
coffee of high cup merit and another i

man with the knowledge and experience

Nay I am a man of peace said
Alleyne Edrlcson Besides I have
other work to do

Peste growled the soldier strik-
Ing

¬

his flagon on the board until the
dishes danced again What In the
name of the devil hath come over the
folk Why sit ye all moping by the
fireside like crows round a dead horse
when there is mans work to be done
within a few short leagues of ye Out
upon you all as a set of laggards and
hangbacks By r hilt I believe
that the men of England are all In
France already and that what is left
behind are In sooth the women dressed
up in their paltocks and hosen

Archer quoth Hordle John you
have lied more than once and more
than twice for which and also be ¬

use I see much In you to mislike I
am sorely tempted to lay you upon
your back

By my hilt then I have found a
man at last shouted the bowman

And fore God you are a better man
than I take you for It you can lay me-

n my back For seven long years 1
have found no man In the CompanydustyWe andandhrowingInEnFrance

Pasques Dleu cried the archer
loosening his Jerkin and eyeing his
foeman over with the keen glance of
one who Is a Judge of manhood I
have only once before seen such a

of a man By your leave my red-
eaded

¬

friend I should be rlcM sorry
exchange buffets with Yoband I

allow that there Is no man In the
Company who would pull against you
on n rope so let that b a salve to your
pride On the other hand I should
judge that you have led a life of ease
for some months back and that my
muscle Is harder than your own T

am ready to wager upon myself
against you If you are not afeardbigJohnman that I was afearJ of Come out
and we shall see who Is the better
man

But the wager
I have nought to wager Come out

for the love and the lust of the
thingNought to wager crl d the soldier
Why Idiot you have that which IbigbodyI h ve a French feather bed there

which I have been at pains to keep
these years back I had It at the sack-
ing of Issodun and the king himself
hath not such a bed If you throw me
It Is thine but If I throw you then
ou are under a vow to serve the White

Company us long as we be enrolled
Then you may bid farewell to your

bed soldier roared Hordle John
Nay I shall keep the bed and 1

shall have you to France In spite of
your teeth and you shall live to thank
me for It How shall It be then my
Infant Collar and elbow or close
lock or catch how you can

To the devil with your tricks said
John opening and shutting his great
red hands Stand forth and let me
clip thee

Shalt clip me as best you can then
quoth the archer moving out into the
open space and keeping a most wary
eye upon his opponent He had
thrown off his green Jerkin and his
chest was covered only 1 a pink silk
Jupon or undershirt cut low In the
neck and sleeveless Hordle John was
near stripped from his waist upward
and his huge body with his great
muscles swelling out like the gnarled
roots of an oak towered high above
the soldier The other however
though near a foot shorter was a man
of great strength d there was a
gloss upon his white skin which was
wanting In the heavier limbs of the
renegpde monk He was quick on his
feet too and skilled at the game so
that It was clear from the poise ot
head and shine of eye that he counted
the chances to be In his favor It
would have been hard that night
through the whole length of England
to set up a finer pair In the face of
eprh other

Big John stood waiting In the centre
with a sullen menac i and his
red hair In a bristle while thn archer
naced lightly and swiftly to the right
and the left with crooked knee and
hands advanced Ther with a sudden
dash BO swift and fie ce tat the eye
could scarce follow It he flew In upon
his man and locked h tel around
him It was a grip that between men
of equal strength would mean a tAIl
but Hordle John tore him off from him
as he might a rat and hurled him
cross the room so that his head
rr Ked un against the wall

Ma foil cried th bowman pass
Ing his fingers through his curls vu
were not far tram the featherbed
then mon gar 1

Nothing daunted he approached hlI
mtrioD tmorbut this time wit

to proportion and blend for uniform re ¬hnvethequalityArbucklesany
four other ¬combined ¬

roastingThemetbatichem1std
¬

employmentmanlpulatinh n little roast-
er or in the Arbuckle mills where theI

yearly roast amounts to the hundred
million pounds

buypackage a
it home and keep the bean intact i

ready to use We hermetically sent eachoffreshploytheJtieeasy an
develops the flavor Coffee detericollectdustisBEWARETHESCOOPthegenuine
will be greatly to your advantage to buy

quick feint he threw the other oft hishimthrewneckInthegroundWithasqueezedhimthenpickinguponthewellhavenotthe¬
ness clung to the others forearms todroppeduponbalancethough
Heboundedtheboutgave the practised wrestler the veryAsbigarcher ducked under the great red
hands that clutched for him andthighshurledbythe1 yna eye It was as if John had
taken unto himself wings and flown
As he hurtled through the air with
giant limbs revolving the lads heart
was In his mouth for surely no man
ever yet had such a tall and came
scathless out of It In truth hardy as
the man was his neck had been as ¬pitchedhead
drv ken artist who was slumbering so
peacefully In the corner all unaware

lucklesslimnerhis dreams sat up with a piercing yell
while Hordle John bounded back into
the circle almost as rapdly as he had
leftItOne morn fall by all the saints
he cried throwing out his arms

Not I quoth the archer pulling on
his clothes I have come well out of
the business I would sooner wrestle
with the great bear of Navarre

It was a trick cried John
Aye was It By my ten finger

bones It Is a trick that will add a
proper man to the ranks of the Com ¬

panyOh
for that said the other count

It not a fly for I had promised myself
a good hour ago that I should go with
thee since the life seems to be a goodly
and proper one Yet T would fain have
had the featherbed
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EMBROIDERY COTTON

will send handsome dolly 12 Inch

IfinsIDaisy or ForitetmenoU
Art llk Is the new embroidery cotton thats

taking the place of silk floss tor working table
covers cushion tops and dollies Costa less
looks as well and wears better

To be sure of receiving one of these dollies
write at once enclosing amount specified state
which pattern and size Is desired-
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from us direct Send us 180 postal or
express money order and we will send
10 pounds of Arbuckles ARIOSA Ina
strong wooden box transportation paid
toyour freight station Price fluctuates
and cannot be guaranteed for ariyperiod
You cannot buy as good coffee for the
money under any other name or looseFtcomethe signature of Arbuckle Bros which
entitles you to free presentsIO

10 signatures New book with presentsfk
pictures of 117 Beautiful useful fcanwriteyou
order the coffee eeThe present department is an old in
stitution with us to add a little send ¬
ment to the business
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Cure
No More Bad Breath

My New Discovery Quickly Cures
CatarrhC E Gums

Catarrh is not only dangerous but It causes
bad breath ulceration death and decay of
bones loss of thinking and reasoning power
kills ambition and energy often causes loss
of appetite Indigestion dyspepsia raw throat
and reaches to general debility Idiocy and
insanity It needs attention Bt once Cure
It with Gauss Catarrh Cure It Is a quick radi-

cal permanent cure because It rids the system
of the poison germs that cause catarrh

In order to prove to all who are suffering from
this dangerous and loathsome disease that it
Gauss Catarrh Cure will actually cure any case
of catarrh quickly no matter how long standing
or how bad I will send a trial package by mall
free of all cost Send us your name and address
today and the treatment will be sent you by re
turn mail Try It I It will positively cure so

that you will be welcomed instead of shunned
by your friends C E GAUSS 6869 Malq StrMarshall Midi Fill out coupon below

4

FREE
Tills coupon Is good for one trial package of

Gauss Combined Catarrh Cure mailed tree
In plain package Simply fill in your name
and address on dotted lines below and mall to-

O K GAUSS 0801 Slain Street 1

Marshall Mich
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AN INFANTS SET

Miss Baby on her arrival must have quite as
complete a wardrobe as any member of the
household and toassist the mother who does the
fashioning we are giving three necessary pieces
In very practical design The and
pinning blanket have shoulder pieces so us ta
take the weight of the garments away from the
waist while the petticoat closes on the sqoulac
This avoids an v pressing of Buttons or pins on
the tender little back Small box pleats are

Ipetticoat r
>

comes larger The pinning blanket closes by tmeans of bands which pass about the waistbymothers srtitQj
1yyardsivfore4087 One size T J
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